WORDS ALONE Cannot Describe 
the Moving Portrayals of Life's Most Heart- 
rending Romantic Conflicts! 

You must SEE them for yourself in . . . 




Tlx picture 
love-story magazine! 



LOc ASK FOR EACH ISSUE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSDEALERS! 10c 
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ONLY FOUR SURVIVORS, J OH, LORD- 
MR. FAIRFIELD I J NO.' IT CAN'T a 
'FRAID NONE OF < BE.' THESE , 
THEM ARE YOUR / POOR CHILDREN .' 
FOLKS 





WNPSOITWAS THAT OARK'5 GRANDFATHER, 
BECAMC A FATHER TO US ALL. WE LIVED IN HIS 
LARGE AND .HANDSOME HOUSE, AND GREW 
INTO ADULTHOOD — A5 CLOSE AS BROTHERS 

AND SISTER. AT LAST, INEXORABLE "TWE 
WROUGHT ANOTHER TRAGIC CHANGE 



ALL I HAVE WILL BE DIVIDED EQUALLY 
AMONG VOU .' I'VE HAD VOU ALL WORK 
AROUND THE MILL FOR YEARS NOW, 
DURING SUMMERS AND AFTER. 
SCHOOL i TO PREPARE YOU FOR THIS 
MOMENT ! 



15ACH OF US 
ACCEPTED THE 
RESPONSIBILI- 
TY THAT FELL 
TO US, IN A 
DIFFERENT 

WAY- 
I GUESS 
MICHAEL 

WAS THE 
MOST 0E- 
mJC'Ab'LE 
AND WELL- 
ADJUSTED.' 
THOUGH IT 
WAS OBVIOUS 
HE WAS IN 
LOVE WITH 
ME i IT WAS 

CLARK — 
STRIKINGLY 
HANDSOME i 
FUN-LOVING 
CLARK, I 
FAVORED... 




*L?H6 NOVELTY 

of m\m 

PAU AND 
AUD HAVIU6 



OH, MICHAEL \ I'M &LAD FOR YOU BOTH, 

WE'RE ENCsAGEO-' RFiM.LV I AW/ ftUT before 
CLARK AMD I / YOU CONSIDER MARRIAGE, 
ARE ENGAGED. / JOSi6i REMEMBER YOU 
^ PROMISED GRAM DFATH EC 



second 
consideration 
i realized, 
the closer in 
affection 
and confidence 
to michael , 
the better 

FOR MY 
WRPDBE . 

6UT THAT 
EVENING DRIFT. 
ING OENTLV IN 
THE CIRCLE OF 
HIS ARMS. TO 
SOFTLY 

ROMANTIC 
WUWC, I HAD 
TO REMIND «y 
STRAVtWG 
HEART-.- 



STHE T &OSH,r-I DON' 
I ? J KNOW. I FEEL KINO OF 
■ A COLD .' I'VC BEEN FEELING 
|^^9TRANG6i> ALL WEEK 





'ERE 
WERE 
EVIDENCES 
OF THE SAME 
REACTION FOR 
MANY WEEKS 
AFTER, BUT 
(AM TIME 
MILHAEL WOULD 
SHRUG Off THE 
SYMPTOMS AND 
CONTINUE 
m WORK 
SCHEDULE . 
HOWEVER, 
ONE t>AV IN 
THE OFFICE, 
IT WAS SAD 
ENOUGH TO 
SUMMON THE 

eoacR. he 

EXAMINED 
MICHAEL, 
AND--. 





FOR A REA50N 
I COULDN'T 
QUITE FATHOM 
MYSELF — I 

hapwt wantep 
to Peal so 
harshly with 
michael now 
that he wa& 
at our mercy. 

. &UT CLARK 

5UPDENLY 
ASSUMED A 
SURPRISINGLY 

IMPERIOUS 
POSITION . IN 
THE MONTHS 
TO FOLLOW, HE 

TOOK LARGE 
SUMS FROM 
THE BUSINESS, 

BOUGHT AN 
EXTRAVAGANT 
NEW H0U5E,AND 
BARELY CAME ID 
THE OFFICE . 
ONE 

W-WHY YOU'RE DRUNK i AND Y 
MICHAEL WAS RIGHT ABOUT i-r SoN'T 
YOU ALLTHETIMB 'V-YOU'RE / NEED YOU ANV' 

AND IRRESPONSIBLE 
AND DECEITFUL 




50B.. OH.. WHAT HAVE I DONE TO MICHAEL.' HE 
^? n A ^ TH6 THINSS 1 WANTED CLARK TO BE AND I 
DOUBTED HIM, REJECTED HIS LOVE ' I-I'LL GO TO 
ALL THE ACCOUNTS, TELL THEM THE TRUTH " 
I MUST DO SOMETHING.' 




flSSv EFFORTS 

TO MAKE 
AMENDS, HOW- 
EVER, WERE 
FUTILE AND 
FRUSTRATING . 
THE CLIENTS 
DISTRUSTED 
ME NOW, 
TURNED ME 
OUT; I WA5 
INC0W50LABLE 
AND HELPLESS 
FOR MONTHS 
TO COME . 
AND ONE DAY 
--E RECEIVED 
SHOCKING 
NEWS* I WAS 
SUMMONED 
TO THE LOCAL 
HOSPITAL - - 



HE WAS INTOXICATED 
AMD A FIRE STARTED 

IN HIS HOUSE , 

BURNED HIM SEVERELY: 
HE WANTED YOU 
BOTH HERE., 



POOR CLARK--- 
LYING THERE, HE 
LOOKS ALMOST 
, LIKE THE 
SPECTRE OF HIS 
GRANDFATHER i 



I- I JUST WANT TO SAY.-.-I-I'M SORRY.'J 
I WAS A FOOL, A MISERABLY WEAK <■ 
FOOL.' AMD — AND I HURT YOU BOTH, 
WHEN J..,., BUT I REALIZE NOW 
YOU WERE BOTH MY BEST FRIENDS... 
CHILDREN TOGETHER. . 
SORRY.. ..FORGIVE... 





I KNOW WHAT 
YOU'VE BEEN TRYING 
TO DO FOR ME TO 
MAKE UP FOR YOUR. 
MISTAKE ! SOME OLD 
CLIENTS TOLD ME 




Tk THOSE 
WORDS AND 
REFLECTED IN 
MV EYE5 h 
MICHAEL. COULD 
SEE MY DEEP - 
FELT LOVE 
FOR HIM-- -THE 
YEARNING OF 
MY HEART 
THAT WOULD 
NEVER DIE 
AND WHEN HIS 
HAND TOUCHED 

UPON MV 
SHOULDER--- 
AND HELD 
THERE, I 
KNEW THAT 
LIFE HAD SEEN 
KIND AFTER 
ALL i AND 
MERCIFUL ! 



WE'LLFOLLOW OUR LITTLE DESTINY , 
TOGETHERi JOSIE.' AND MAYBE IT'S 
BETTER THIS WAY! WHATEVER WE 
&UILD NOW---WILL BE OUR 
VERY OWN I 




THE LETTER 

By Bernard Grtihurn 



■ELOISE was on her way loward an appoint- 
*^ mem that she dreaded to keep. It was 
going to be difficult to tell Walter, but to- 
day it would have to be done. She had kept 
her secret from him much too long. It wasn't 
fair to keep him living m a world made of 
dreams. Elaine played a vital part in thost 
dreams and she shuddered at the prospect of 
destroying them. 

They had planned marriage ever since they 
had come to the city from Watertown. Every 
moment of their existence had been dedicated 
to that goal she had once thought so glorious 
Now it was completely out of the question— 
and Walter had to be told. 

Luve for Walter had not fled her heart. It 
remained and perhaps it always would. Un- 
fortunately, it had been replaced by a tar 
stronger emouon. How could love hope to 
compete with the onslaught of ambition? Tht 
contest had been unequal from the start, ant' 
her promotion of today had turned it into : 
complete rout. 

It all began innocei.:ly enough. When shi 
had first secured her position at Grayson's 
Department store, she had thought it only a 
stop-gap. She was just going to work until 
Walter had made his mark in the big towi 
and they were able to wed. Walters mark hat 
been a minor one. Two years had passed an 
he was still an obscure shipping clerk, whi! 
she, almost without effort it seemed, had pro 
gressed steadily. Now she was a successfu 
career girl. Today's news confirmed that. Mi 
Grayson had personally promoted her tu per 
sonnel manager of the entire chain, and. in st, 
doing, had hinted of even bigger things to 
follow. 

Walter didn't know about this. Indeed, there 
were several promotions that she had kept 
from him. She had started the evasions a year 
ago when her salary had been raised to equal 
his. Poor Walter! He had tried to be jubilant 
at the news, but the hurt was too clearly re- 
flected in his eyes. It was obvious that ht 
deemed himself a failure when .the woman 
he had vowed to protect could command as 
much money as he. 

Love had been the all-consuming emotion 




in those long ago days, and Eloise would ha- 
given her life to call back those words. Nev 
again, she vowed, would she give hurt to tl 
one she adored. 

Other promotions had followed swiftly, ot 
almost upon the other. She kepi Walter m 



of thes- 



the 



iiplc solution. 



Why hurt him when her employmen 
merely a temporary measure? Their joint bank 
account had grown slowly but steadily, and 
forged ever forward toward turning their 
dream of marriage into a reality. She had 
thrilled then at her little deception, pictur- 
ing the look of amazement on Walter's hand- 
some face when she presented her private bank 

She had even rehearsed a silly little, speech 
to go with the presentation, "Here, mister, 
from the lady who loves you !" 

But all this had been before the voice of 
ambition had whispered to her. As she pro- 
gressed at Grayson's, she saw the doors of 
opportunity open and was danzled by their 
splendor. She had fought against the tempta- 
tion, but deep within her she knew that it was 
a lost cause. Soon her job was no longer some- 
thing to play at. It was now the thing she lived 
for, and she gloried in her success over com- 
petitors for important promotions. 

Then came the day of awakening, when she 
realized that Grayson's had grown more im- 
portant to her than Walter — than love itself! 
She could never surrender the fierce joy of 
proving herself in business for the lowly role 
of a housewife. What did a home have to offer 
that could compare with the thrill of impor-' 
tance? Nothing that Eloise wanted. 

Still she kept Walter in darkness regarding- 
her success. She did love him in her own 
fashion, and there was alway^ the hope that 
he. too, might climb to her rung of the ladder. 
That hope grew fainter daily. He was a dili- 
gent worker, but his efforts went unrewarded, 
Today he was no further along than when he 
first began. Yes, he was sttl! a shipping clerk 
— and a shipping clerk had no place on Eloise's 
horizon. 

Finally, she faced the unpleasant conclusion 
that she must terminate her relationship with 



him.=-Finding^courage, however,- was-entirely 
another matter, It was cowardly, of course, but 
she had allowed things to drift along— allowed 
Waltef to dream a dream that must some day 
have a heart-rending awakening. It was so 
much easier to postpone than to hurt, that she 
had not seen the wroflgness of her actions. 

Today, however, she had to tell Walter. It 
was too risky for her own ambitions to con- 
tinue the farce any longer. What if someone 
from the store were to witness the new per- 
sonnel manager dating a shipping clerk? It 
simply wouldn't do! Walter no longer be- 
longed in her social circle — nor her heart! 

There he was now! She thrilled involuntar- 
ily as she saw him hastening toward her. There 
was no denying that his very presence glad- 
dened her as no other man could ever hope 
to do. Perhaps she could not deny it, but 
neither did she have to recognize it. A few 
words would explain things. Walter was un- 
derstanding. He'd realize that she had to go 
on moving upward — away from him! 

"Darling." he greeted her, "what kept you? 
I've been waiting hours, Well, anyhow, it 
seemed like hours," he finished wtih the famil- 
iar disarming grin. 

"Oh, I — er — was stuck at the store. Some 
packages just had to get out." she said. 
ping into the lie she had lived so long. 

Walter wagged a finger in mock angei at 
her. "Well, just you tell them down at Gray- 
son's they'll have to get another little girl. The 
wife of the head shipping clerk at Dudley 
Brothers is not allowed to earn her own keep!" 

He was wearing a new air of confidence as 
he breathlessly revealed the details, The man 
Who had previously held the head shipping 
clerk's position had retired, and Walter had 
been advanced to it. Not only that! In recog- 
\ nition of his ability, seniority had been ig- 
nored and Walter had been jumped up over 
, three other men. 

Fate must have laughed at that moment. It 
was all going to be so easy for Eloise to show 
Walter it was futile (or them to plan mar- 
riage. How simple she thought it would be to 
show him she had grown above and beyond 
him! It wouldn't be easy now to tell a man 
he was a failure on the very day of his tri- 
umph. Minor as his accomplishment might be 
in her eyes, it was a gloriOUB victory for him 
There were simply no words for such a situ- 



ation. Desperately.^Eloise played along with 
Walter, pretending joy at his promotion. Yet 
as she laughed, dined and danced, she groped 
{or sentences that would end it all. It had to 
be done gently, of course, and nothing filled 
her brain but curt dismissals. These she would 
never employ with Walter. She was still in 
love with him, not enough perhaps to prevent 
her sacrificing him on the altar of ambition. 
But still enough not to be disillusioning him 
at the moment of. what he fancied, success. 

Then she brightened at a thought. It wa* 
so simple really.. All she had to do was to 
see it through for the evening and then— write 
Walter a letter! Ye». that was it! A letter, 
carefully planned, would reduce the element 
of hurt to a minimum. She'd choose her 
phrases skillfully, thus letting him down as 
easily as possible. Then, too, there was the 
added advantage of not having to face hirh, 
when she ended matters. There'd be no tor- 
tured eyes to haunt her nights, if she wrote 
the finale rather than have it personally. 

Her mind was busy throughout the remain- 
der of the evening. She chose and discarded 
phrases, until at length she knew she had it 
pat, and was impatient to get at pen and paper. 

At last, even Walter was tiied of celebrat- 
ing, and they parted at her door with a kiss 
She clung 10 him closely, seizing the last 
glory from the love she was about to dismiss, 
For a long moment she was in his arms and 
in this last kiss she knew again the magic of 
their first one- 
Then he walked down the street, pausing 
every few yards to wave farewell. With a sigh, 
she watched him go. She was sending love 
away, a love such as she'd never hope to know 
again. Greedily, her eyes drank in every inch 
of. his departing figure, as though eager to 
treasure this moment in memory forever. Too 
soon he had vanished around the corner. 

BUT there was no time for sighing! There 
was a letter to be written, and it must 
be done now. Should she hesitate till morning, 
Eloise might not turn back. No, it had to be 
done now at this moment. She knew what she 
wanted, and nothing would keep her from it. 
Swiftly she sped to her room. There was a 
pen; there was paper! In a firm hand, she 
began to write: "Dear Mr. Grayson: Herewith 
my resignation. I'm going to be married . . ." 
THE END 



I'VE NEVER 6EEW TO ONE \ I'M GLAP, PASNV, 
OFTriESE-ffllMeS. BEFORE./ IT'S A WAV OF 
I THOUGHT IT WOULD JUST /GETTING TO KNOW 
BE A CROWDEP, NOI5V /a LOT A60UT .JOUU- 
AFFAIR— BUT IT'S rf"TRY FOLKS AN P THE 
WAV THEY 




E. 



now... 



more women are buying 
than ever before! 



i acli month True Confessions 
brings you beautifully 
illustrated full-length stories... 

exciting tales of courtship and 
marriage, heartbreak and 
adventure, real-life stories told by 
the people who have lived them. 

Y" 

Plus a beautiful Your Home 

section ... a magazine within 
a magazine . . . filled with beauty 
tips, fine cookery recipes, child- 
care advice, and complete 
up-to-the-minute fashion pages. 




Have you asked for a copy of 
the nation's largest selling romance 
magazine at the newsstands? 

If not, you're missing 
THE BEST MAGAZINE BUY 
FOR YOUR MONEY IN AMERICA! 



Join the nearly two million women who ^ u 7{(^fffl/^fw%^Wf]^^c^ month. 
ASK AT THE NEWSSTAJVD FOR YOUR COPY NOW! 



